THE TRAIN
Suprugov went about in shabby trousers and ate in the
students' canteen. He met Zinochka at little parlies. In
spite of hunger their friends were very gay for they were
all still very young. They waltzed and sang:
"And before him the marquise lowered her beautiful
eyes."
They went to the cinema, he and Zinochka, and saw
Forget the Fireplace and Triumphant Satan. When the lights
went out he took her tenderly by the arm. He undoubt-
edly was in love, jealous even of the young man on the
screen.
In the summer they went walking in the churchyard.
The churchyard was a rich one and kept in good order.
Marble angels with one foot gracefully perched in the
air stood among the flower-beds in the grass. Under their
slightly dusty wings, Suprugov permitted himself to kiss
Zinochka. It would have all been very pleasant if
Zinochka hadn't behaved so exactingly, even rudely.
She wasn't a doll, she said, she was alive, she wouldn't
allow anybody to treat her like that. If he didn't like
her enough—they would have to part.
Suprugov tried to prove that no good would come of
their union: they were too young, too unorganized. But
Zinochka was firm. Her,whim had to be satisfied, A
woman's caresses gave him minutes of happiness, but
after returning home from a meeting with Zinochka he
always felt that he was doing something wrong. He had
always been ashamed of his frayed trousers, now he felt
positively inferior in them.
Zinochka demanded that he should go with her to the
registrar's. He went, fearing that he would be called a
scoundrel if he didn't. But in the bottom of his heart he
thought it was all out of place. After the registrar's they
still lived under separate roofs—she in a very small room
\vith Papa and Mama, and he in a still smaller one with
his mother. Zinochka's Papa and Mama were against
Suprugov in his trousers encroaching upon their eleven
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